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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, U1. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. [ersons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 
enough recommend our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


John P. Beuth 
105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 


Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 
Institutional work a specialty 











Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 





We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 
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Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Worth-while Premiums 
For NEW Subscriptions to 
“Cabernacle and Purgatory’ 


—— 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 


The Golden Book: A _ favorite with 
lovers of the Blessed Virgin. In addition 
to several Mass and Communion devotions, 
this prayer-book contains Bl. De Mont- 
fort’s treatise on ‘‘True Devotion’ and 
many beautiful prayers. Bound in Amer- 
ican Morocco leather, red burnished edge. 





For 4 NEW Subscriptions 
Joy in God —a handy “Vest Pocket Manual” containing a choice 
selection of prayers. Small print, leather binding, gilt edges. OR: — 
Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — an ideal child’s prayer- 
book. Contains Mass devotions, Confession and Communion prayers, 
visits to the Blessed Sacrament and many other prayers; also 28 in- 
spiring pictures. Black or white leather binding, red-under-gold edge. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


Oxidized Medallion of the Sacred Heart, 
or of the Blessed Virgin, mounted on plaque 
of genuine Algerian Onyx, with easel to 
stand. OR: — 

6-inch Ivorite Statue of the Sacred Heart, 
the Blessed Virgin, St. Anthony or St. Jude. 





Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. — in attractive paper 
binding; 91 pages, 13 illustrations. The fervent, hidden life of this 
God-loving priest is an inspiration to persons in every state. 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


Sacred Heart Shield, of French 
gray metal, with figure of the 
Sacred Heart in relief. Suitable 
for attaching to the wall or the 
door frame, where those entering 
or leaving may gaze for a moment 
on this inspiring image. OR: — 

Attractive standing plaque of 
the Little Flower, in colors, size 
4% x 6% in. 


For 1 NEW Subscription 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
and Good St. Ann — two inspiring 
booklets with appropriate devo- 
tions for the month of July. (See 
outside back cover for fuller de- 
scription.) OR: — 

3 Aluminum Jubilee Medals of 
St. Benedict, with leaflet explain- 
ing the use and the great efficacy 
of this medal. 


(Please mention premium desired.) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Let us, with tears and sighs profound, By the first Adam’s faithless sin 
- That Precious Blood record, Came death upon our race. 
‘4 Which, nail-pierced on the cruel Cross, In this new Adam life began 
, Our dying Savior poured. And everlasting grace. 


Vesper Hymn, Feast of the Precious Blood. 


Standing beneath the Cross with the Sorrowful Mother of God and 
her holy companions, let us worship our Savior in the greatest ardor of His 
love, in the very act of accomplishing our Redemption, and contemplate with 
$ contrite and grateful hearts the Fountains of Salvation opened in His sacred 
“% hands and feet and side, sending forth streams of mercy and love to cleanse, 
to heal and to nourish our weak and sinful souls. Verily, our Lord has 
reconciled us with His Father by His Precious Blood, which was shed with a 
‘4 love truly Divine, and has merited for us abundant graces to acquire sanctity 
and salvation. From this Blood the sacraments derive their efficacy. This 
¥ Blood is for us the pledge of victory over Satan and of our right to heaven. 
* In this adorable Blood, sinners find their conversion; the just, perseverance; all 
“ j# mankind, the remission of sins and victory over temptations. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 30 July, 1934 No. 3 








The Seven Streams of Mercy 


For the Feast of the Precious Blood July ist 





=a] HE Holy Year commemorating the nineteen hundredth 
™ anniversary of our Divine Redemption, which the entire 
f, world is now celebrating, may be called the triumph 
of the Precious Blood. That we might the more fully 
realize that it was through the sufferings and Blood 
of our Savior that our Redemption was accomplished, 
His Holiness Pope Pius XI granted an indulgence to 
the aspiration: We beseech Thee, therefore, save Thy 
people whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy Precious Blood! (300 
days each time.) 

Every soul that enters heaven is a triumph for the Precious Blood. 
Every sin blotted out in the saving streams of our Savior’s merciful 
love is a triumph for the Precious Blood. Verily, that most sacred 
Blood is the price of our Redemption! Long had the Most High been 
propitiated by the blood of the paschal lamb, the figure of the true 
Lamb of God who by the shedding of His Blood was to take away the 
sins of the world. Our Savior has given the greatest proof of His love 
by offering His life’s Blood for our salvation. Not only once did He 
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let flow this stream of mercy, but seven times He offered it in expiation 
for our sins. 

Blood had flowed continually on the altars of the Old Law. Be- 
hold, now the long-expected-day of Redemption arrives. The power of 
the Holy Ghost overshadows Mary. Out of her pure blood is formed 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, which begins to throb at once. Each drop 
that flows out of that sacred Fountain is offered up for the salvation 
of the world. Figures have vanished; shadows have retired; the chaste 
bosom of Mary is now the sacrificial altar, and the Blood of the Divine 
Lamb is immolated thereon. The consummation will come thirty-three 
years later. Until then, the Sacred Heart will go on palpitating and 
supplying to the Adorable Body the Most Precious Blood, the ransom 
exacted, offered and accepted by Divine Justice from Mercy and Love. 


The Seven Effusions of the Precious Blood 


. os The angels over the manger of Bethlehem 
I. The Cireumeision, announced with joy that the new-born Babe 
was the Redeemer of the world. But they did not explain in what 
manner the Redemption was to be accomplished. Eight days later, Jesus 
Himself revealed this mystery of Blood by His circumcision. Scarcely 
is He a week old when He sheds His Blood. This is the first shedding 
of that Divine Blood which on the Cross will flow in streams from His 
Sacred Body. On the Feast of the Circumcision, Holy Church repeat- 
edly reminds us of the cleansing properties of the Precious Blood: 
“Jesus Christ gave Himself for us, that we might be redeemed from our 
iniquity and cleansed” (Epistle). “Vouchsafe, O Lord, to cleanse us 
by these heavenly mysteries” (Secret). “May this Communion, O 
Lord, cleanse us from our guilt” (Postcommunion). The purifying 
Blood of Jesus thus becomes the Christian circumcision. This shedding 
of the Blood of Jesus was only the “beginning of the signs” to come. 


2. The . The Precious Blood of our Savior flowed a second 
: Agonyin ..__.. ; 
ile: ‘time in the Garden of Olives. So great was our 
Lord’s love for us that He would not wait for the 
scourges, the thorns and the nails to shed His Blood. In the Garden of 
Gethsemane we witness an unheard-of prodigy: the sweat of Blood. 
The bare rocks were the altar, and the Blood of Jesus flowed thereon 
in propitiation for our sins. This was the most painful of all our 
Lord’s sufferings. This shedding of His Blood was caused, not by 
external wounds, but by indescribable agony of soul. Jesus anticipated 
His entire sacred Passion. Ah, need we look for a greater pledge of 
His merciful love! 
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. The cruel scourging at the pillar to which our 
3, Ten Pe Lord was subjected made His immaculate Body 
one wound. Lash after lash tore His sacred Flesh, until His Precious 
Blood flowed in streams. Then, exhausted, the innocent Lamb of God 
sank to the ground, and the Omnipotent One lay, helpless, in His own 
Blood. So mercilessly had Jesus been scourged by the cruel soldiers 
that even Pilate, the heartless Gentile judge, cried out with pity on 
seeing Him: “Ecce Homo!” When only a child, St. Bridget once beheld 
in vision the painful scourging of our Savior. Moved with tender 
compassion, she exclaimed: “O Jesus, who has disfigured Thee thus?” 
“Not only the Jews have done it,” our Redeemer answered, “but all 
those who despise My love.” 


. Jesus shed His Precious Blood the fourth time 
4. The Crowning : pie ‘ : 
. when He endured the ignominious crowning with 
with Thorns. , ‘ : : 
thorns. This crowning was as degrading as it 
was painful; degrading, because the rude soldiers placed the crown 
upon His head in order to jeer at His claim of being a King; painful, 
because of the sharp thorns which penetrated His head in consequence 
of the many blows of the executioners. During this scene of mockery 
and pain, the Precious Blood of Jesus flowed from all the wounds in 
His adorable head, purpled His sacred and lovely Countenance, and 
even dimmed His Divine eyes. Yet these Divine eyes Jesus turns upon 
us now, and without the least look of reproach, He says: “O souls 
redeemed by My Precious Blood, will you continue longer to despise 
My sufferings and My love?” 


‘ The way of the Cross was reddened with trickling 
be Pac tr Blood. On His journey to Golgotha, Jesus shed 

* His Precious Blood abundantly. The mock man- 
tle had been roughly torn from His shoulders and this had reopened 
all His painful wounds. Again and again He fell to the ground on 
the way to Calvary, and each fall caused His Adorable Blood to flow 
anew. Mercilessly struck by the executioners as they goaded Him 
on, His Blood burst forth afresh from the wounds of His scourging. 
O Divine drops of the Life-blood of our God! Every one was a price- 
less coin paid to the Divine Justice for the sins of guilty man. 


6. The Crucifixion. Having reached the summit of Mt. Calvary, 

Jesus was roughly thrown upon the Cross; the 
executioners stretched His torn and mangled limbs with merciless 
cruelty and nailed His adorable hands and feet to the Cross. His 
Precious Blood spurted forth in streams. It reddened the arms of the 
executioners and bedewed the ground on Calvary’s heights. Oh, who 
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is able to describe the tortures Jesus endured by this nailing of His 
sacred hands and feet! The Cross was raised and the whole weight 
of our Savior’s Body hung upon His nail-torn hands and feet! How 
reverently the angels gathered the precious streams of Blood which 
burst forth from those riven limbs! With the Mother of Sorrows be- 
neath the Cross they offered every drop, in union with the Divine 
Victim Himself, to the Eternal Father, in expiation for the sins of 
the world. Ah, it has taken the holy and innocent Blood of God-made- 


man to wash our sinful souls! 


. Could there be any Blood left in the dead. 
. coreg the and livid Body of our Savior? Ah, yes, 
there remained a little in the central 
Fountain, the Sacred Heart. The sacrifice, it would appear, could not 
be complete until the last drop had been shed. An inspiration seized 
the Roman centurion. “One of the soldiers,” writes St. John, “opened 
His side with a spear: and immediately there came out Blood and 
Water” (John xix. 33). Water came out last, to prove that there was 
no more Blood! Thus it is literally true that our Redeemer shed His 
last drop of Blood for us. We are reminded of this infinite charity 
of Jesus by the separate consecration of bread and wine in Holy Mass. 
The mystery of the Blood and Water flowing from the sacred Side 
of Jesus was the consummation of the holocaust. It was, as it were; 
the final touch of the brush given by the Divine Artist to the beautiful 
portrait of love He had been painting during the whole of His mortal 
life. This, then, is the testimony of the Precious Blood gushing from 
the Sacred Heart: It proclaims in its own inimitable language that 
God has, indeed, loved us with an infinite love and proved His love 
by the entire sacrifice of Himself, even to the shedding of His last 
drop of Blood. 

The covenant between God and the Israelites was sealed with blood 
(Exod. xxiv. 8). The New Covenant is sealed with the Precious Blood 
of the Son of God. Seven times did our Savior shed His Precious 
Blood, and the virtue thereof is poured out daily in the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass, whence it streams into the seven sacraments, as atonement 
for our sins and for our sanctification. This covenant between God 
and man is sealed as many times as the holy Sacrifice of the Mass is 
offered up to God. On the Feast of the Precious Blood, should not, 
then, our resolution be to assist at the tremendous Sacrifice of the 
Mass and receive the holy sacraments as frequently as possible? 

Spare, O Lord, spare Thy people whom Thou hast redeemed with 
Thy Precious Blood! 

















A Famous Alpine Shrine of Our iaay 





One Thousandth Anniversary of Einsiedeln, Switzerland 


(j 





N a beautiful section of the Canton of Schwyz, sur- 
rounded by verdant pastures, sombre woodlands and 
towering mountains, lies the peaceful town of Ein- 
siedeln, clustering about the Benedictine Abbey of 
that name which is this year celebrating the thou- 
sandth anniversary of its foundation. As the Abbey 
Church is a renowned sanctuary of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, this celebration is at the same time a triumph 
for Our Blessed Mother, who for so many centuries 
has vouchsafed to manifest signal marks of her power 
and loving kindness in behalf of the countless pilgrims who have 
flocked to this shrine. 

Commemorative celebrations commenced on May 6th and will 
extend to October 14, 1934, the feast of the translation of the relics 
of St. Meinrad, who is looked upon as the founder of Einsiedeln. 
The Feast of Our Lady of Einsiedeln, July 15th, will be observed with 
Pontifical High Mass in the Abbey square, and an evening procession 
with the Blessed Sacrament, likewise in the square. Similar services 
will be held on the Feast of the Assumption of Our Lady. But the 
principal celebration will take place on September 14th, which is 
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Einsiedeln’s great feast of the “Engelweihe,” or the miraculous con- 
secration of the church. It is expected that thousands of pilgrims 
will visit Einsiedeln during this millenary celebration. 


St. Meinrad 


A history of this Abbey and its famous Blessed Virgin shrine 
must necessarily include a brief sketch of the life of St. Meinrad, 
whose holy life in the wilderness formed the nucleus of the monastic 
life which has here flourished through the centuries, and whose humble 
oratory first harbored the miraculous statuie which has made Einsiedeln 
so renowned a place of pilgrimage. Meinrad was born in 797 of noble 
parents, of the house of Hohenzollern. When twenty-five years of 
age, he embraced the monastic life at the Benedictine Monastery of 
Reichenau on Lake Constance, where he had been educated. After 
five or six years, with the consent of his superiors, he retired to a 
solitary spot on Mt. Etzel to live a life of prayer and penance, wholly 
secluded from the world. There he built a cell and lived a hermit’s 
life, until the fame of his sanctity drew so many visitors that he 
resolved to withdraw farther into the “Dark Forest.” In an almost 
inaccessible spot, above the source of the River Shil, he made himself 
a cabin out of the trunks of trees, and in blissful solitude, gave himself 
up to holy meditation and to the chanting of the Divine praises. His 
only companions were his books, and two young ravens which he had 
taken from their nest and tamed. The latter were greatly devoted to 
their master and would perch on his shoulders as he walked through 
the narrow valley or sat at the door of his cabin, book in hand, 
meditating on the Divine mysteries. 

After a time, this holy retreat was likewise discovered and soon 
became the resort of hundreds of persons who desired spiritual in- 
struction, consolation and counsel, which Meinrad gave freely to all 
who came to him. In 853, the Abbess Hildegarde of Zurich had a 
small chapel erected for him, adjoining his cell, and presented to him 
a statue of the Blessed Virgin with the Divine Child. This was the 
famous image which has ever since been an object of great veneration 
to millions of pilgrims, who have received innumerable celestial favors 
in answer to fervent prayers offered at its feet. The image is carved 
in wood, and is a little over three feet in height. Its color is now 
totally black, due to having at one time been thrown into the fire 
by heretics, when it miraculously escaped the flames. Meinrad placed 
this precious gift over the simple altar of his little chapel, whither 
the peasants of the neighborhood repaired on Sundays to hear Mass, 
and soon extraordinary graces began to be manifested there. Pilgrims 
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in ever-increasing numbers came from far and near, and received 
miraculous answers to their prayers. Such was the origin of the 
pilgrimage of Our Lady of Einsiedeln, Our Lady of the Hermits. 

In this retreat, Meinrad sustained many of those assaults with 
which the enemy of souls so often persecuted the ancient solitaries. 
Frightful tempests raged in the desolate wilderness; gigantic pines 
were torn up by the roots, and sometimes the whole forest seemed in 
flames around his cell. But in the midst of these and yet more horrible 
trials, Meinrad remained unmoved and overcame every attack with the 
unfailing weapon of prayer. During one of these assaults, our Lord 
appeared and put the demons to flight. Howling with rage, they 
retreated, never more to return. From this time Meinrad’s solitude 
was doubly dear to him, since it had been sanctified by the presence 
of Jesus Christ. 

One of Meinrad’s brother monks of Reichenau who had discovered 
his retreat, occasionally came to visit him. One night as he approached 
the hermitage, he perceived a brilliant light proceeding from the li 
chapel. Looking in, he saw Meinrad kneeling on the altar step weit 
the night office, whilst a young child, surrounded by brilliant rays, 
supported his book and recited with him the alternate verses. 

Twenty-six years were thus spent by the holy hermit, & 
mingled exercise of contemplation and apostolic labor. At length, the 
idea suggested itself to two miscreants that Meinrad must have stored 
away in his chapel and cabin rich treasures received as gifts from 
pilgrims, and they resolved to murder him and plunder his abode. 
It was on the 21st of January, in the year 861, that they set out=to 
accomplish their wicked design. When they arrived, Meinrad, who shad 
received a supernatural intimation of their coming, had just finished 
offering the Holy Sacrifice, during which he received Holy Communion 
as Viaticum. He welcomed them graciously and offered them such 
hospitality as lay in his power. He revealed to them with all kindness 
his knowledge of their evil intent, gave them his blessing as a sign 
of his forgiveness, and warned them to flee quickly lest they be detected 
and brought to justice. Untouched by his charity, the ruffians seized 
him and cruelly beat him to death with their clubs. After laying his 
body upon the dry leaves which formed his couch, they were about to 
pillage the chapel when they perceived a delicious fragrance pervading 
the cell. Two candles standing beside the bed on which the holy 
anchorite lay, had become ignited without human hand. Struck with 
terror by these marvels, the murderers hastily took to flight, but the 
two ravens belonging to the saint pursued them to Zurich, uttering 
sharp cries and harassing them incessantly and persistently. This 








As St. Meinrad, in his solitude, prayed the Divine Office and meditated 
on the Divine mysteries, a child of celestial beauty supported his book 
and recited the verses with him alternately. Again, the Divine Child 
taught him the lessons of the Cross, dispelled the demons who tempted 
him, and filled his heart with sweetest consolations. 
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circumstance aroused suspicion and led to the detection and execution 
of the criminals. The remains of the holy hermit were removed to 
the abbey of Reichenau, where they were interred with every mark of 
affectionate veneration. 


Foundation of the Benedictine Abbey 


For nearly half a century after the death of Meinrad, the hermit- 
age in the Dark Forest remained untenanted, until in 906, Benno, a 
canon of Strassburg Cathedral, caused it to be restored and dwelt 
there for some years with a few other hermits. Among those whom 
he trained in the path of perfection was Eberhard, a Swabian noble, 
who, after the death of Benno, conceived the design of converting the 
hermitage into an abbey, of which, in 934, he became the first abbot. 
The rule of St. Benedict was introduced. 


The Church is Divinely Consecrated 


A magnificent church was erected, within the precincts of which the 
chapel of St. Meinrad was enclosed. The church and monastery were 
ten years in construction. They were completed in September, 948; 
and at the abbot’s request, St. Conrad, the Bishop of Constance, re- 
paired to Einsiedeln for the purpose of consecrating the new structure. 
The day fixed for the ceremony was September 14th, the Feast of the 
Exaltation of the Holy Cross. On the preceding evening, after the 
monks had finished the nocturnal Office and retired to rest, the holy 
Bishop went to the church to spend a part of the night in prayer. 
Shortly after midnight a light more brilliant than that of the sun 
illuminated the sanctuary, and the sound was heard of voices singing 
most melodiously. Looking up, the prelate beheld two choirs of angels 
chanting the hymns appointed by the Church for the solemn consecra- 
tion of a temple. More wondrous still, he beheld Our Lord Himself 
standing at the high altar, arrayed in the pontifical vestments, prepar- 
ing to celebrate the Mass of Dedication. St. Stephen, the protomartyr, 
officiated as deacon, and St. Lawrence as subdeacon. St. Peter, St. 
Gregory and St. Augustine were in attendance; while before the altar, 
seated on a throne of light, was the glorious Queen of Heaven, with 
her train of angelic spirits, refulgent with celestial brightness. Awe- 
struck and amazed, the Bishop watched with rapt attention every 
detail of the ceremonial, which corresponded in the minutest particu- 
lars with the rites prescribed by the Church. However, he noticed 
that in singing the Sanctus of the Mass, the angels made a slight 
alteration; for the words, “Blessed is He that cometh in the name of 
the Lord,” they substituted these, “Blessed be the Son of Mary, who 
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has come down to this place; who reigns world without end.” 

Long after the ceremony was ended and the heavenly visitants had 
departed, St. Conrad remained kneeling in ecstasy. When the sun 
streamed in through the eastern window, and the church filled with 
people, and the acolytes went to and fro, busied in placing everything 
in readiness for the approaching function, he still knelt there motion- 
less, oblivious of all that went on around him. Presently the official 
personages and ecclesiastical dignitaries who were to take part in the 
ceremony had assembled; they grew weary of waiting for the Bishop, 
and sent to inform him that it was now time to begin. He replied 
that the church was already consecrated, and related the vision he had 
seen during the hours of the night. It was thought that he had been 
dreaming, and he was requested to go at once to the altar. At length 
he yielded, and proceeded to vest. But when all had taken their places, 
and he was about to utter the first words, a voice was distinctly heard 
by all present to say three times: “Cease, brother, for the church has 
been Divinely consecrated.” Thus the reality of the vision was proved 
beyond a doubt. 

Sixteen years later, on the deposition of the Bishop of Augsburg, 
and other witnesses who had been present on the occasion, the mirac- 
ulous event was confirmed by a bull of Pope Leo VIII, and a plenary 
indulgence accorded to all who should perform the pilgrimage to Our 
Lady of the Hermitage. 

In 1029 the church, together with the adjacent buildings, was 
destroyed by fire. The flames spared nothing but the Chapel of St. 
Meinrad containing the image, which was found perfectly intact amid 
the charred and blackened ruins. No time was lost in rebuilding the 
church. The day of its consecration was marked by a twofold festival ; 
for on that day, October 14, 1039, Meinrad was raised by Pope Bene- 
dict IX to the altars of the Church, and his sacred remains were trans- 


lated from the Abbey of Reichenau to the scene of his martyrdom. 
To be concluded. 





For Your First Friday Devotions 


Do you wish to observe the First Fridays in the proper manner? 
Turn to the SPIRIT OF THE FIRST FRIDAY. This is a neat devo- 
tional book, containing a meditation for each of the First Fridays of 
the year, besides specially appealing devotions to the Sacred Heart, and 
the features of an ordinary prayer-book. Single copy, red edge, 50¢; 
gilt edge, 70¢. Stamps accepted. 

Address: Rev. I. Schoenherr, O.F.M. Franciscan Monastery, 

135 West 31st Street, New York City, N. Y. 








. 
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The Lance that Pierced the 
Sacred Heart 


(Concluded ) 





HE victory of the crusaders at Antioch was destined 
to procure for this precious, sacred lance the 
greatest reverence and devotion on the part of the 
Christians. Who, on beholding it, would not be filled 
with reverence at the thought that our Divine Savior 
permitted His Sacred Heart to be wounded with this 
very instrument? This Heart was wounded for our 
sakes, that we might know that our Lord desired to 
give us all, to shed even the last drop of His Blood 
for our salvation. It is for this reason that the lance is greeted so 
touchingly in the writings of the saints. 

St. Bonaventure, the seraphic son of the seraphic St. Francis, 
writes in a transport of love: “See, the gates of paradise are opened. 
The angel with the flaming sword is not seen as he was at the gates 
of the earthly paradise. Oh, no! Through the centurion’s spear the 
entrance is secured to us. The treasury of wisdom and eternal love 
stands wide open. Let us all enter through the broad opening of that 
Divine Wound. .O happy spear, which has been found worthy to open 
such a gate! How I should have lovéd to be that spear! I would 
never have come out of that Heart. I would have said, ‘This is my 
resting place, here will I rest, for I have chosen it for myself.” And 
St. Augustine exclaims: “The nails and spear cry out loudly to me that 
I am reconciled to that Jesus whom I love with all my heart.” 


France Gains Possession of the Tip of the Lance 


At the time the holy lance was so wonderfully discovered at 
Antioch, the tip, as previously mentioned, was preserved and venerated 
in Constantinople. In time, the part found by the crusaders was also 
carried to Constantinople, which city then possessed an immense col- 
lection of precious relics. However, neither the tip nor the point of 
the holy lance was to remain with the Greeks in the Orient. 

About the year 1240, Baldwin II, the Emperor of Constantinople, 
being in great distress, called upon the Venetians for financial assist- 
ance. As a pledge of repayment he delivered over to the City of 
Venice, among other things, the tip of the holy lance. This was 
considered a precious treasure, furnishing excellent security, for in 
those times of religious fervor, relics were highly prized. Circum- 
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stances prevented the poor prince from redeeming the holy relic as 
speedily as he had hoped, and instead of its being returned to its 

A former possessors, the tip of the lance found 
HY its way into France. St. Louis IX, King of 
H ; France, by agreement with the Emperor of Con- 
H stantinople, redeemed the relic by paying the 
H war debt to the Venetians, and with great re- 
joicing carried it into his kingdom, where he 
placed it in the chapel of his palace amidst 
great attestations of honor. 


Solemn Transfer of the Point of the 
Lance to Rome 


The larger part, or point of the lance, re- 
mained in Constantinople until 1492, when it 
was transferred to Rome. The circumstances 
surrounding its acquisition and transfer are of 
peculiar interest. After a long battle, the Turks 
had gained possession of Constantinople, and all 
that this principal city of the Greeks possessed 
had fallen into the hands of the infidels, the 
holy relics not excepted. The Turks preserved 
the beautifully decorated point of the lance with 
other treasures found in the churches. Some 
decades later a rebellion was stirred up against 
the Turkish Sultan, Bajazet II, by his younger 
brother, Zizim. The latter was defeated, left his 
country, and finally went to Rome, where the 
Pope had him guarded. The Sultan now con- 
sidered it advantageous to himself to gain the 
Pope’s favor so that the latter would not dismiss 
the enemy of his kingdom — at least not without 
guaranteeing his submission to his brother. 
Therefore Bajazet promised the Pope he would 
give him the remainder of the holy lance, which 
had been in the treasury of Constantinople from 
earlier times. Pope Innocent VIII, the then 





" The poly hance reigning Pope, readily accepted this offer, and 


This drawing is about after satisfying himself as to the genuineness of 


0 — the relic, set a time for its transfer to Rome. 


Two bishops went to Ancona as legates to meet the Turkish ship 
at its landing, to receive the precious gift in the name of the Pope 
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and to bear it to the Capital of Christendom with fitting marks of 
reverence. Upon its arrival at Ancona, the holy relic was carried in 
solemn procession, accompanied by the bishop and the clergy of the 
city. Thereupon began its transfer to Rome, which was, so to say, one 
endless procession on account of the throngs of people which gathered 
from all directions. The dignitary bearing the lance made the entire 
journey on a white steed. The relic was placed in a richly ornamented 
case, and a lamp was burned constantly before it. The procession 
arrived at the walls of the Eternal City on the 3lst of May, 1492 — the 
feast of the Ascension of our Lord. 

The solemn reception of the relic was a beautiful and touching 
spectacle. The Holy Father had come to the so-called “Gate of the 
People” to receive the relic in his own hands. All the cardinals in 
festive robes, the Roman clergy and members of the congregations, as 
well as thousands of citizens, were at the gate awaiting the cortege. 
When the procession came into view, the Pope and all the prelates, 
carrying lighted candles, went forth to meet the holy lance. The 
bearer dismounted and delivered the relic into the hands of the Pope, 
who kissed it reverently and placed it in a glass container decorated 
with gold. The Pope then carried it through the city, accompanied 
by the entire throng, amidst the ringing of all the bells. 

The procession entered the Church of St. Peter, where the Holy 
Father blessed the vast assemblage with the holy lance. At the close 
of the solemnity the relic was placed in a marble shrine prepared for 
it in this church. Later it was transferred to its present place in the 
mighty pillar of the Basilica of St. Peter, where the statue of St. 
Longinus stands guard. 

The scholarly Pope Benedict XIV, who governed the Church from 
1740 to 1758, had an exact duplicate made of the tip of the lance which 
was preserved in the royal treasury in France. This he applied to the 
larger part of the lance preserved in Rome and found that the two 
parts fit exactly. 

The feast of the Spear and Nails of Our Lord is celebrated on 
the Friday after the first Sunday of Lent. This feast is, however, of 
minor rank in the liturgy and is observed only in certain places. The 
Office contains many beautiful passages referring to the piercing of 
the Sacred Heart, as for instance the Antiphon at Vespers: “O sweet 
spear! The Side of our Lord has crimsoned thee with blood. The 
sweet lance was turned in the Heart of God, in the stream in which 
all the guilty are saved by Divine grace.” And at Lauds: “The spear, 
brighter than the sun, was sunk into the Heart of Christ, from which 
sprang a living fountain surpassing all sweetness.” 
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‘‘Happiness! —I Have Found It!’’ 





ONG before the hour set for the concert, the foyer 
of the gorgeous Parisian theatre was thronged with 
guests. Had it not been acclaimed that tonight’s 
concert was to be one of the most brilliant of the 
idolized youthful musician? Among these gaily 
dressed women, displaying their beauty of face and 
form, promenading in the magnificent foyer, char- 
acteristic of French theatres, were many of the great 
ladies of Faubourg Saint-Germain who a few years previous had 
spoiled and caressed the gifted boy pianist, who within so short a 
time had attained the pinnacle of success. Then they had vied with 
one another in loading him with tokens of their adulation; they had 
overwhelmed him with invitations to dinner-parties, and soirees had 
been given in his honor. True, they whispered among themselves, he 
has recently become a convert and is a very fervent Catholic, but, 
thought they, he will still be the prodigy for whom the great maestro 
Franz Liszt has shown such admiration as to adopt him as his priv- 
ileged and favorite pupil. 

Tonight the artistic rendition of the player seems more brilliant 
than ever before. A thunder of applause resounds through the theatre 
as he retires from the stage after repeated encores, and the curtain at 
length falls. Ah, had the audience guessed that this was to be the last 
appearance of their favorite in public, their enthusiasm would have 
overleaped all bounds; for the gifted musician, Herman Augustine 
Cohen, was to be heard in the world’s concert halls no more. 

“Behind the scenes,” the tired pianist held out his arms to the 
Marist Father who had accompanied him, exclaiming: “It is over at 
last! With what joy and happiness I played my final chords and made 
my farewell bow to the public for ever!” 

Ere many months had come and gone, the worldly career of the 
brilliant artist was extinguished under the coarse brown serge of a 
Carmelite monk, — the applause of concert rooms exchanged for the 
silence and solitude of a cell in Carmel. But what had been the 
motive of such a change? How could the simple life of a religious 
ever satisfy one who had known the successes, honors, renown and 
pleasures, the travels and adventures of an artist’s life? Herman 
Augustine himself has given the answer. As he grew to manhood, 
young Herman experienced, amid all his gaieties and successes, an in- 
describable sadness. When his fame had crossed the thresholds of 
Parisian drawing-rooms, when newspapers were publishing his tri- 
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umphs, when sculptors and painters disputed for the honor of pro- 
ducing his portrait, — amid it all, he says, “I experienced the void and 
solitariness which is so often felt by those who lead a desultory life. 
It penetrates into the hearts of pleasure-seekers; sooner or later it gains 
the mastery over nearly every heart.” Vainly did he try to appease the 
longings of his soul by tasting new joys and pleasures. The emptiness 
and desolation of soul he felt only grew deeper as he attempted to 
satisfy his desires amidst the joys of the world. 


The Sole Joy of His Existence 


After his entrance into the monastery, Herman wrote: “Now again 
I am solitary, but how different it seems! My solitude is shared with 
Thee, O Jesus! Thou art with me all the days of my life... Hereto- 
fore a frightful loneliness saddened and oppressed me. I sought dis- 
traction in evil books and in the society of those like myself... But 
now, would I were always alone with Thee, 0 my God! How consoling 
is this solitude shared with Thee!” 

Father Maria-Augustine of the Blessed Sacrament, as the young 
Carmelite was called after his religious profession on October 7, 1850, 
was later to devote his zeal and energy to traveling through Europe 
as a preacher. It was the Most Blessed Sacrament that inspired his 
most beautiful and forceful sermons. This was the subject of his 
stirring sermon when, a few years after his conversion, he ascended 
the pulpit of St. Sulpice and preached to a vast multitude assembled 
to hear him for the first time in Paris. 

Father Maria-Augustine began by humbly and simply relating a few 
details of his conversion. Turning to the groups of young men around 
the pulpit, he reminded them that he had lived their life and shared 
their pleasures. His voice gaining in earnestness and power, he painted 
in graphic words his feverish search for happiness; his vain endeavors 
to grasp it amid all that was offered him along the paths of glory 
and renown; and the aching void left in his heart by the constant 
succession of unrealized illusions. He then went on to explain what 
constitutes true happiness, and in stirring accents invited his auditors 
to share his new found joy. “God alone can satisfy the cravings of 
the heart of man,” he exclaimed, and his words sounded like an echo 
of those of St. Augustine: “Thou hast made us for Thyself, O Lord, 
and our heart is restless till it rests in Thee.” 

In metaphorical language Father Augustine described the state of 
his soul previous to his baptism. He said he had found himself one 
night walking amongst high precipitous mountains. A furious storm 
broke over his head, and in the great darkness he could only grope 
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with difficulty along the side of a steép declivity. Flashes of lightning 
showed him at his feet a frightful and yawning abyss. A fall seemed 
inevitable. Suddenly a trail of light illuminated the surface of a 
neighboring rock and he espied amid the granite a little golden door. . . 
“My courage revived... Breathlessly I dragged myself across briars 
and brambles, and arrived, tattered, torn and weary, in front of the 
shining portal, at which I knocked and at the same time called for 
assistance. Immediately there appeared on the threshold One resplen- 
dent in the beauty of immortal youth, with an expression of radiant 
majesty on His wonderful countenance. He took me by the hand and 
led me within. Instantly the noise of the tempest was hushed to my 
ears; an ineffable calm descended upon my soul. I felt the soothing 
touch of a gentle hand leading me on and divesting me of my soiled 
garments. A delicious bath then restored me to health and strength. 
This bath not only cleansed me from all the stains with which I had 
been covered, but it healed all my wounds, infused new life into my 
veins, and restored to me my lost youth, at the same time exhaling 
an exquisite perfume...” 

He then spoke of the banquet of bread and wine set before him, 
dwelt on its marvelous restorative powers, narrated his vision of his 
Host seated on a throne, adored by angels, seraphim and cherubim, 
and described the voice of celestial harmony which spoke to him in 
accents of purest music and which caused him to shed tears of love 
and sorrow... Finally he entreated his Benefactor to tell him His 
name, in order that, in unison with the angels, he might bless it all 
the days of his life. “And He answered me: ‘I am called Love, I am 
the Eucharist, My Name is jesus!’” 

Herman Augustine Cohen composed many noted works on music 
and wrote on religious subjects. Among his writings is a document 
which treats on the Blessed Eucharist, the instrument of his remark- 
able conversion and the sole happiness of his existence. 

“TI have traveled through the world,” he says; “I have seen the 
world, I have loved the world, and from the world I have learned’ but 
one thing—that it cannot furnish happiness. Happiness! I have 
sought it in the cities, I have gone in search of it through kingdoms, I 
have ploughed the ocean in quest of it. Happiness! I have sought it 
in the delights of poetry, in the beauty of the universe, in the grand 
spectacle of nature, in the whirl of gaiety, in the dizziness of play, 
in the possession of gold, in the delirium of romances of literature, 
in the satisfaction of unbridled ambition, in the homes of famous 
men, in the pleasures of sense and spirit...and I have found it only 
in the Eucharist!” 
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Truly, a sublime confession, which many a humble soul has cause 
to re-echo. Sated with the empty and unwholesome pleasures which 
the world offers, such souls know where to find the true sustenance 
for their earthly pilgrimage, as the great musician and Carmelite 
found it,—in the Eucharist. 

Many noble souls have found their life’s happiness in devoting 
themselves to the unceasing Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
This is the sublime vocation to which the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration have consecrated their lives. For more than fifty 
years they have kept unceasing vigil before the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
To young ladies interested in the life and work of the community, a 
copy of “The Angelic Service’ will gladly be mailed on request, 
together with any other information desired. 

Address: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





The Precious Blood, the Greatest Consolation 
of the Poor Souls 








S St. John of Alverno was once offering the Sacred 
) Body of our Lord to His Heavenly Father at the Con- 
secration of the Mass on All Souls’ Day, petitioning 
Him to deliver the souls from purgatory through the 
Precious Blood of His Divine Son, he saw a great 
multitude of souls ascending to heaven like sparks 
from a fiery furnace. The dew refreshes the 
drooping flowers and plants; more so does the Blood 
of Christ refresh and enliven the souls in purga- 
tory to new hope. 

Offering of the Precious Blood Affords Great Relief 

Oh, could we but hear the cries of the poor souls for help! But 
the majority of people do not show mercy toward them, — no, not 
even toward the souls of their own relatives. And yet the power to 
help them is at our disposal. Immeasurable is the good we can do 
for the poor souls by offering for them the Precious Blood of Christ. 
“An offering,” says Father Faber, “is more efficacious than a prayer. 
At prayer it is we who receive, but in an offering, God condescends 
to accept something from us.” 

Once when in ecstasy, St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi cried out: 
“Every time a creature offers up this Blood by which she was pur- 
chased, she offers a gift of infinite value which is without equal.” 
The practice of offering the Precious Blood was revealed to her by 
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God, and in consequence she made the offering fifty times a day, for 
the welfare of the living and the dead. So great was her devotion 
in making these offerings that on several occasions God showed her the 
many souls she had delivered from purgatory. 

The servant of God, Dominica Clara of the Holy Cross, lived in 
constant communion with the poor souls in purgatory. She writes: 
“I experienced that the offering of the Precious Blood is one of the most 
efficacious means to help the poor souls. The more frequently I offered 
to the Heavenly Father the Precious Blood of His Divine Son, the more 
bearable became their state and the more were they refreshed. At 
these offerings the Heavenly Father frequently permitted me to see, 
in spirit, how the Precious Blood of His Son, welling from an entirely 
distinct source out of the inexhaustible treasury of the merits of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, flowed down from heaven drop by drop upon these 
frightfully tortured souls, whereupon the severity of the fire was 
tempered, the glow of the flames became less intense for a time, and 
the poor souls fell into a refreshing state. Every drop of Blood was 
for them a sweet, cooling dew from heaven, which had the power to 
penetrate the deepest abyss of this frightful sea of fire and to mitigate 
its glow. Yea, more, the virtue of the Precious Blood extended also 
to the souls near those for whom I offered the Precious Blood in 
particular, and although it did not affect them in the same degree, yet 
they experienced a great alleviation of their pains. The souls for 
whom I especially appealed to the Heavenly Father through the Pre- 
cious Blood were usually entirely freed from the pains of the fire 
for a short time. After this brief interval they were again seized by 
the flames, but the fire was mitigated in many cases.” 

From these consoling revelations we may form an idea of the 
sublimity of, and the veneration due to, the Precious Blood. Such 
offerings we, too, can make at any time. Yet they will have greater 
power and efficacy if made after the Consecration of the Mass, when 
the Precious Blood is truly present in the chalice and is shed anew 
as on Calvary. Then, let us frequently say: Eternal Father, I offer 
Thee the Precious Blood of Jesus, here present in the chalice, for the 
relief of the suffering souls, especially for my dear parents, etc. Let 
us place this offering in the hands of the Blessed Virgin Mary and ask 
her to present it to the Heavenly Father for the souls for whom we wish 
especially to pray. If during life we frequently offer the Precious 
Blood for the poor souls it will be efficacious for us after. our death 
and will shorten our purgatory; for with what measure we mete, it 
shall be meted out to us. 
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Educational Opportunities 
at the World’s Fair, Chicago 





HE interest of six continents is focused on Chicago 
today. Not because civil strife is raging there, though 
often times this seems all that is necessary to give the 
most insignificant village headlines in the world’s news. 
No, not strife but peace attracts the world’s attention 
to Chicago. There at the panorama of A Century of 
Progress are displayed no formidable life-destroying 
inventions of warfare, but the advancements made in 
ways of peace, for the betterment and the uplifting of 

humanity. Many nations have joined hands to exhibit some striking 
or characteristic production of their country. So realistic has it been 
possible to make these exhibits through the advancement of electrical 
and other science, that they hold for many the advantages of a trip 
around the world. ; 

Visitors who attended last year will see a number of changes and 
improvements this season. A “Street of Foreign Villages’’ will be one 
of the new attractions. It will include last year’s Belgian village, and 
Irish, German, English, French, Italian, Spanish and Bavarian villages, 
as well as an early American village. 

To these “lessons in geography” are added astounding revelations 
of science. Important additions to the basic science exhibits of 1933 
are to be seen this year. In the field of radio, for instance, sixty 
different countries of the earth can be reached by the operator in that 
division of the Hall of Science, — even places as isolated as the interior 
of Africa. The underlying purpose of the scientific exhibit is the 
serious presentation of science at work, but the demonstrations, 
veritable ‘“‘miracle shows,” bring out surprises and thrills in the most 
dramatic manner. 

An educational opportunity of a lifetime is presented in the Travel 
and Transport building. More than sixty of America’s leading manu- 
facturers, railways, air lines and other organizations, have combined 
to present a stupendous exhibit revealing the swift advancement and 
evolution of transportation in the past one hundred years. To em- 
phasize the rapid progress being made in this field, it needs only to be 
pointed out that many of the features of this year’s Fair could not 
be shown last year for the reason that they did not then exist. 

“Enchanted Island,’”’ the children’s fairyland of dreams-come-true, 
will have a new and greater array of fascinating but wholesome en- 
joyments at the new and greater World’s Fair of 1934. The play- 
grounds have been enlarged and the system for taking care of children 
whose parents wish to leave them during the day in care of trained 
attendants, has been enlarged and amplified. How fascinating it is 
to see the children in their enjoyments is shown by the fact that last 
year twenty-five per cent of the attendants at the Island were grown 
people who could not tear themselves away from the spectacle. 

It is the visual demonstrations which make the Fair uniquely 
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interesting, even to children. If parenfs and chaperons will them- 
selves aviod and cautiously guard their charges from certain lamentably 
objectionable features, the receptive mind of the child will garner 
from the World’s Fair, impressions which will prove of lifelong utility. 





“But I Am Forgotten...’’ 





running, dragging on their younger brothers and 
sisters by the hand. A newsboy with his pack of 
papers is calling out the latest tragedy. A woman 
is parleying with a street vendor. Men of influence 
are engaged in a heated discussion of the problems 
of the day... All have rushed by One of gentle 
mien who is waiting patiently... No one has time for Him... He is 
the gentle Jesus in the tabernacle! 

Thus has the devout artist, Reinthaler, in a recent and singularly 
striking painting, vividly depicted the attitude of men toward their 
Sacramental God. With a look of indescribable longing in His tender, 
merciful eyes, and an expression of utter helplessness in His riven up- 
turned palms, the Lover of Souls stands beneath the sanctuary lamp. 
In the disappointment of unrequited love depicted on His blessed Face 
one reads the painful message: “But I am forgotten!” 

Gazing after the hurrying throng, those lips speak in a voice of 
Divine longing: “Ah! Did those people hurrying past My door but 
stop to ask My blessing on the daily toil to which they hasten, how 
much more sanctifying would be their labor, how much more con- 
tented their lives! — But I am forgotten! Did but those youthful 
feet hasten to the tabernacle where I, the preserver of innocence and 
purity, inspire Eucharistic love, how many more of My beloved children 
would retain their virtue! — But | am forgotten! Did the housewife 
but barter for heaven with as much insistence as she parleys for a few 
cents of gain, how many more homes would be sanctuaries of My 
Presence! — But I am forgotten! Ah, did people but read of My 
longing to impart to them My graces, of My love beyond all measure 
on the altar, as eagerly as they peruse worldly news, how many more 
souls would be loosed from the fetters of sin and learn the language 
of My love from the Sacred Host! — But I am forgotten! Alas, did 
these worldly-wise men but consider that it is I who govern the world 
and that My laws must be observed by individuals and nations, how 
much more justice and peace would reign in society! — But I am 
forgotten!” 
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Do Not Forget Him 


Today thousands and thousands of persons are pouring through 
the gates of the international exposition in Chicago, to witness the 
giant strides which science has made during the past century. A 
visit to the World’s Fair will undoubtedly be the goal of many of 
our dear friends and subscribers this summer during their vacation 
time. As you stand in admiration of the wondrous accomplishments 
of human knowledge and skill, think of the lonely Dweller in the 
Tabernacle whose Divine Wisdom is the source of all the science which 
inspired these marvelous inventions, — who is Creator of the wonders 
of nature which have made possible the marvels which science has 
produced. Your trip to the Chicago World’s Fair will not be complete 
unless you visit also, what is practically a world’s memorial, the shrine 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament at Mundelein, Illinois, erected in 
memory of the 28th International Eucharistic Congress held in Chicago 
in 1926. In fact, last year some of our subscribers assured us that 
their visit to this Church meant more to them than their visit to the 
Fair. 

All our dear friends and readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
are cordially welcomed to visit this House of God, for many of them 
have brought sacrifices, and still continue to give proofs of their love 
for our Eucharistic Lord, by helping toward the completion of this 
shrine of unceasing adoration and the cancelling of the indebtedness. 
Though our Lord dwells in every tabernacle, it is especially when He 
is exposed on the altar throne that He expects homage and adoration. 
A shrine of Perpetual Adoration should be a real place of pilgrimage. 
Such a sanctuary of unceasing prayer is an oasis, providing refreshing 
waters of grace to thirsting souls. Such a house of uninterrupted 
prayer is a throne-room of the Divine King, where He bends an ear 
of tender pity to listen to the petitions of His subjects and bestows 
benefits upon them with a lavish hand. 

Those who have contributed so nobly toward the erection of this 
church of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein will rejoice to see the 
fruit of their sacrifices. They may rejoice also in the knowledge that 
night and day their intentions are being presented to the living, loving 
Heart of Jesus, beating there in the Sacred Host, by the Benedictine 
Sisters, who never leave the Divine Master alone. Since the feast of 
Corpus Christi, June 7, 1928, they have been praying for you night 
and day. 

You will also find in this church a “world relic,” a particle of 
one of the cruel thorns which pierced our Savior’s sacred brow. 
Precious it is, beyond price, because of its close association with the 
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bitter Passion of the Son of God. During July, August and September, 
it is daily offered to the faithful present, by the priest, to be kissed with 
reverent veneration. It is venerated publicly on Fridays, Saturdays and 
Sundays during the remainder of the year. 

Not far from the Church of Perpetual Adoration is also the 
Seminary of St. Mary of the Lake, one of the largest groups of sem- 
inary buildings in the world, and having as gorgeously laid out grounds 
as may be seen in park or display grounds throughout the land. 


Those of our friends who are traveling by auto can take High- 
way 21 (which is a continuation of Milwaukee Ave. in Chicago) to 
Libertyville, then turn west a mile and a half, and they will have no 
difficulty in finding the Perpetual Adoration Church, which is in full 
view on the right side of the highway after passing through the town 
of Libertyville. It is a distance of about forty miles from the business 
district of Chicago. 

Others will find it very convenient to use the Chicago, North 
Shore and Milwaukee Railroad (North Shore Line), whose depot is 
located in the heart of Chicago. Trains run to Mundelein at convenient 
times and pass very near the convent. A STOP has been arranged 
just opposite the Benedictine Convent at Mundelein, called ‘‘Perpetual 
Adoration Church,”’ where all trains will receive and discharge pas- 
sengers. If it is made clear to the conductors that this is your 
destination, they will let you off in front of the Perpetual Adoration 
Church. You need then only cross the street and you are on the 
Benedictine Sisters’ grounds. No taxi is required to reach the Convent. 
However, the Sisters will gladly call a taxi for anyone who wishes to 
be taken to the Seminary, after visiting the Church, and the North 
Shore Line train may then be boarded at St. Mary’s Seminary Station, 
thus saving expense and delay. 

For the convenience of those who may wish to avail themselves 
of this service, we here append a schedule of the Chicago, North Shore 
and Milwaukee Railroad: — 


Leave Chicago, Arrive “Perpetual Adoration Church” 
daily: Stop, between Libertyville & Mundelein: 
6.01 AM. 7:42 AM. 
8:06 AM. 9:14 AM. 
11:16 A.M. 12:24 P.M. 
2:36 P.M. 3:44 P.M. 
4:16 P.M. 5:24 P.M. 
Returning to Chicago, Leave “Perpetual Adoration Church” Stop: 
8:48 AM. 11:48 A.M. 2:48 P.M. 5:48 P.M. 
9:45 A.M. 12:40 P.M. 3:46 P.M. 6:40 P.M. 
10:18 A.M. 1:16 P.M. 4:48 P.M. 7:25 P.M. 


There are also trains via Lake Bluff, which leave Chicago on the 
hour nearly every hour between 7:00 A.M. and 5:00 P.M. These 
arrive at ‘Perpetual Adoration Church’”’ Stop about 1% hours later. 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 
and Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















Pursued by the Good Shepherd 


ARL Helling issued from the editorial office of the 
“Volkzeitung,”’ the leading secular paper of M., and 
began to whistle a lively tune as he descended the 
steep stone steps, two at a time, and started down 
the street. Evidently some good fortune had befallen 
him, judging from his glowing face and the spright- 
liness of his walk. The truth of the matter was, the 
paper had just accepted for publication an anti- 
religious article which he and some companions had prepared, and 

he was now hurrying off to announce the good news to his companions. 

It was to appear in print the next day, and Karl was doubly elated 

over the favorable outcome of his interview because it promised the 

success of the godless movement which he and his friends were 
promoting. 

This unfortunate youth was, alas, the only child of a pious widow 
who lived in the outskirts of a small town in southern Bavaria. In his 
boyhood days his good mother had hoped that one day he would attain 
to the sublime dignity of the priesthood, and had counted no labor or 
sacrifice too great to help him through school. Karl, cherishing the 
same hope, had given bright promise by his piety and diligence. But 
alas, other ambitions had crept into his heart, and when his high 
school studies were completed, he begged to go to the city to follow a 
business profession. With an aching heart his mother had finally 
yielded to his entreaties, and it was now almost eight years since Karl 
had gone to M. Lonely years they had been for poor Mrs. Helling, for her 
son had never visited her during all that time, and his letters, growing 
fewer and fewer, had finally stopped altogether. It was now more 
than three years since she had heard from him, and she no longer knew 
even his whereabouts or his occupation. 

With a mother’s keen instinct, Mrs. Helling had long surmised 
that all was not well with Karl——-that he was traveling ways 
estranged from God. Rumors, too, reached her ears of atheistic 
propaganda being spread in the cities, of strikes and other disturb- 
ances, all of which increased her fears for her son. So day after day, 
with a heavy heart, the faithful mother climbed the hill to the village 
church, to pour out her heart in prayers and tears for her absent child. 
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Holy Mass was her strength, her consolation, and when at the Eleva- 
tion the Sacred Host was raised aloft, she would beg with all the 
fervor of a mother’s sorrowing heart: “‘O dear Lord, Good Shepherd, 
do Thou find him, pursue him and bring him home.” 

The day came, however, when the poor widow was no longer able 
to make the toilsome climb to the little church. A fatal illness was 
consuming her fast failing strength, and the pastor, foreseeing that 
death was near, administered the last sacraments and brought her Holy 
Viaticum. Whenever he approached the bedside, the feeble lips 
addressed to him the same plaintive question: “Father, didn’t Karl 
come yet?” He strove to console the dying mother with the assurance 
that the Good Shepherd would certainly take care of her son, for the 
tears and prayers of a mother pierce the clouds. After she had 
received Holy Viaticum, the poor mother pleaded for the last time. 
“O dear Lord, find him...and bring him...home!’” A few hours 
later the weary eyes were fixed in death and the faithful heart ceased 
its beating. It was the very hour in which Karl had maligned his 
God. But it was also the hour in which the Good Shepherd went in 
quest of His lost sheep, to “pursue him and bring him home.” 

The Pursuit 

Absorbed in his plans, Karl hastened toward the club-house where 
his comrades were awaiting him. He had reached the corner and was 
about to cross the street when he was suddenly arrested by the silvery 
tinkle of a little bell. Raising his eyes, he saw a priest, in surplice 
and stole, carrying the Blessed Sacrament.* For a moment he stood 
immovable, face to face with his God, against whom even now he had 
been meditating injuries. A strange feeling came over him... Was it 
the Good Shepherd knocking at the door of his heart, so long closed 
to the inspirations of grace? Sweet memories of his childhood flashed 
through his mind. He saw himself once more, lantern and bell in hand, 
accompanying the priest with the Blessed Sacrament, his heart over- 
flowing with pure joy. Oh, what happy times those were! But the 
light of his childhood faith was now extinguished; the bell of his love 
for God had long since ceased to chime. “Could I but for one moment 
taste such happiness again!’’ he thought. But immediately a thousand 
demon voices echoed in his heart: ‘‘Weakling! Coward!” 

Karl forced the touching picture from his mind, steeled his heart 
to the call of grace, and turned down the side street to avoid meeting 
the priest. But the Good Shepherd would not be evaded, for behold, 
the priest with his sacred Burden turned in the same direction. Karl 
hurried down one street, then another, but ever the tinkle of the bell 
sounded in his ear... The priest was always close behind. At length 
he turned into an old building, ascended several flights of stairs, and 
seeing the door of the garret open, slipped inside, thinking that here 
he would surely escape notice. But lo! this was the very place to 
which the priest was bringing the Holy Viaticum. He paused for a 


*In Catholic European countries the beautiful custom still prevails of having an acolyte 
accompany the priest with lantern and bell’ when he bears Holy Communion to the sick. 
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moment at the door to bless the young man, who, full of confusion, 
stood before him. Karl involuntarily sank to his knees, and with a 
voice trembling with emotion exclaimed: ‘“‘O God, I will no longer flee 
from Thee! Have mercy on me!”’ Nor was this a momentary impulse, 
but a heartfelt determination, uttered with holy earnestness. A ray 
of grace from the Sacred Host had penetrated the young man’s heart; 
the Good Shepherd had found His sheep, had pursued him, and would 
bring him home. 


The Return of the Prodigal 


Karl accompanied the priest on his return and remained for a 
long time at the rectory. When he took leave, his heart was over- 
flowing with the same radiant joy which had been his in boyhood days. 
With the assistance of his newly found friend he succeeded in with- 
drawing the nefarious article which he had submitted for publication. 
His thoughts now turned homeward, and he was seized with a mighty 
impulse to go to his mother and make amends for his past neglect. 
Tears of repentance flowed down his cheeks as he recalled the many 
sacrifices she had made for him and the ingratitude which he had 
shown toward her. Yes, he would go to her at once —he could still 
catch the afternoon train. 

It was a long, tedious ride, and Karl welcomed the fresh, cool 
air as he alighted at the station of his home town. Wishing his home- 
coming to be a surprise to his mother, he hurried down a deserted side 
street so as to escape notice, lest the news of his arrival should pre- 
cede him. It was a quiet summer evening, and a deep peace stole over 
him as his eyes rested once more on the familiar scenes of boyhood 
days. As he neared home, his heart beat with joyful anticipation. 
How would his mother receive him? Of a warm welcome he felt 
secure, for where is the mother who can resist a repentant son? When 
he reached the garden gate he fancied he saw her sitting in her familiar 
place at the window, looking out through the blossoming geraniums. 
He was about to call to her when the pastor came out of the front 
door, wearing a very grave expression. He did not recognize the young 
man coming up the walk until the latter held out his hand in greeting. 
“Why, Karl! What brings you home just today?” he asked in surprise. 

“Oh, I thought I’d give Mother a happy surprise. I have been 
treating her rather shabbily these past years, but now I intend to 
make good all my past neglect.” 

Tears glistened in the eyes of the priest. He shook his head 
sadly, laid his hand gently on the young man’s shoulder and said: 
“It is too late, my son; your good mother...is dead. Only this 
morning her patient soul took its flight from this vale of sorrows. Her 
one prayer was to see you just once more — to know that you were at 
peace with God.”’ 

Crushed by this sorrowful news, Karl silently accompanied the 
pastor into the house, to the chamber where his mother lay. How 
different was this welcome from that he had anticipated! Through 
tear-dimmed eyes he gazed on the still form of that dear mother 
for whose warm embrace his heart had yearned. Ah, what deep peace 
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was written on her countenance; yet how she had aged. Her hair 
had turned snowy white, and in her dear face he saw deep lines of 
caré — lines which his ungrateful hand had traced. He clasped her 
wax-like hands and pressed his lips to her forehead. What would he 
not have given for just one loving glance from those closed eyes — for 
just one word of forgiveness from those silent lips! Shaking with 
sobs, he sank to his knees beside the bier and buried his face in his 
hands. The good priest, so often a witness of human sorrow, gently 
supported him and whispered comforting words. And in that hour, 
grace awakened new hope, new resolves, in the young heart torn with 
sorrow and remorse. 


Perfect Retribution 


Hight years have passed since the death of Mrs. Helling, and again 
a peaceful summer evening witnesses the arrival of Karl at the station 
of his native town. Joyous welcomes resound on every side, and the 
church bells ring out a gladsome greeting as he is conducted through 
the festively decorated streets to the village rectory. Tonight he is 
the honored guest of the parish, for on the morrow he is to offer his 
first Solemn Mass in the little church on the hill— the hallowed 
church where the grace of his conversion was won with so many 
prayers and tears. A nameless joy wells up in his heart at the thought 
that now at last he can blot out all his past negligences as he offers 
with his own hands the priceless Sacrifice for his dear mother’s soul... 
Long he kneels beside a grassy mound in the village church yard, 
under the starry vault of the heavens. And when at length he rises, 
his consecrated hand once more traces the Sign of the Cross above 
the peaceful grave as his lips tenderly speak the words: ‘‘May the 
blessing of Almighty God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, 
descend upon you and remain with you forever.” 





H Means of Wonoring the Precious Blood 


EVOTION to the Precious Blood is one of the most consoling and 
beneficial devotions of our holy religion. Daily the Precious Blood is 
consecrated and offered by priests on countless altars; daily it is 
received by countless numbers of the faithful in Holy Communion. Hearts 
afire with the love of God and with zeal for the salvation of souls find in 
this Divine Blood an inexhaustible source of joy and consolation for their 
own souls, as well as a ransom and a balm for the souls of others. It is 
from the Precious Blood that all graces and blessings flow to us. This Divine 
Blood is for us the pledge of eternal life. : 
The Precious Blood should be the object of our deepest veneration in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. An effective means of showing this veneration during 
the month of July would be to have a candle burned before the Blessed Sac- 
rament in honor of the Precious Blood, truly present in the Sacred Host. For 
an offering of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned for your intention 
a day and a night in our Adoration Sanctuary, before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; and for $12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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{rittle frovers 


A Martyr of the Blessed Sacrament 













SL. 4. 2.9 ICKED Emperors who ruled over Rome in the early 
{= ag f ages of Christianity, waged bloody persecutions 
NI a f against the Church and put to death countless men, 

BSA8 women and children who refused to deny their faith 

TESY in Jesus Christ. With heroic courage these noble 
p) Christians suffered every kind of torture and willing- 

ly laid down their lives for the sake of their holy 
religion. For this reason they are honored by the Church with the 
glorious title of Martyrs. 

Among those heroes who thus sacrificed their lives for love of 
Jesus Christ was the youthful Tarsicius, who suffered martyrdom under 
the persecution of the Emperor Valerian about the year 257 A.D. The 
name Tarsicius is taken from a Greek word which means “confident” 
or “courageous.” We shall see how well this name suited our dear 
saint, whose glorious death proves to us his great courage and his deep 
love for the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

According to tradition, Tarsicius lost both his parents when he was 
still very young, but the pious training which he had received from 
them remained deeply rooted in his heart, and he grew up in innocence 
and beauty of soul. He was a lively boy, and loved to take part in 
the games of his companions, but he also delighted to kneel in 
adoration before the recess wherein the Blessed Sacrament was reserved. 
To see him kneeling there so quietly, with folded hands, his pure face 
beaming with heavenly joy, one would have thought him to be an 
angel. When he reached the age of fourteen years, Tarsicius, like the 
other Roman boys of the nobility, wore a toga, a long, loose garment 
with flowing sleeves; around his neck he wore a beautiful chain, from 
which a golden ball was suspended. His step was light and fleet, 
and often when he passed by, the Roman mothers would look at him 
and say to one another: “What a happy mother she must be who 
possesses such a boy.” 

During the time of the religious persecutions, the Christians dared 
not hold their services openly in churches as we do. If they had, the 
persecutors would soon have put an end to their ceremonies and have 
cast them into prison or put them to death. They therefore had to 
withdraw ‘into secrecy, and it was in the silence and darkness of the 
catacombs that they found refuge. The catacombs, as most of you have 
learned in your religious instructions and from reading the lives of 
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the martyrs, were underground passages hollowed out beneath the city 
of Rome, where the early Christians secretly buried their dead and 
held their religious rites. The entrance was so arranged that they 
could come and go without attracting notice. A steep, narrow stairway 
led down, sometimes thirty or forty feet below the surface. From here, 
narrow galleries branched off, usually just wide enough for two per- 
sons to walk side by side. Other galleries again branched off from 
these, so that if one did not have a reliable guide, or were not 
acquainted with the catacombs, he might easily have lost his way and 
have had difficulty in finding his way back out. In the sides or walls 
of these galleries, row upon row of niches were hollowed out, some- 
times as many as twelve above one another. Into these the bodies of 
the dead were laid, and sealed over with a marble slab or with bricks. 
At different places, chambers were hollowed out, and here the Chris- 
tians assembled for Holy Mass and Communion, and for instruction. 

To these catacombs Tarsicius also went with the other Christians, 
to assist at Holy Mass, which he usually served. As it was customary 
in those days for even the very small children to receive Holy Com- 
munion, we may imagine that Tarsicius often partook of the heavenly 
Banquet of the Lord, and thus his soul became strong and pure and 
filled with zeal for the glory of God. 

In the fifth year of the reign of the Emperor Valerian, the storm 
of persecution broke out with renewed fury against the Christians. 
Stephen I, who was then Pope, took refuge in the catacombs of St. 
Callistus, where he encouraged the Christians and warned them of the 
approaching danger. He was one of the first to fall beneath the sword 
of the persecutors. Many Christians were dragged before the Emperor 
and commanded to offer sacrifice to the pagan idols, and when they 
refused to obey this wicked command, they were tortured and often 
thrown into prison in a dying condition, where they were treated with 
the greatest cruelty. But they rejoiced amid all these torments, and 
awaited with joy the hour when they should receive the crown of 
martyrdom. 

As the early Christians were accustomed to receive Holy Com- 
munion daily, the Sacred Bread was carried each morning to those 
who were sick or in prison, or who for other reasons could not be 
present when Holy Mass was celebrated. But this was a very dangerous 
undertaking; for the pagans had numberless spies scattered throughout 
the city who were furnished with exact descriptions of the priests and 
deacons of Rome, and if any of these had been seen on the street with 
the holy Mysteries they would have been put to death and the Blessed 
Sacrament dishonored. 
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One morning Dionysius, a very saintly priest, had just finished 
saying Holy Mass, and the Sacred Bread lay on the altar, ready to be 
taken as Viaticum to those in prison. He looked about, wondering to 
whom he might entrust this dangerous and responsible task. Before 
anyone else could come forward, Tarsicius, who had served the Mass, 
stretched forth his hands 
and begged to be en- 
trusted with this holy 
office. 

“But you are too young, 
my child,” said the priest, 
touched by the innocent 
face and the readiness of 
Tarsicius to risk his 
life. “Just because I am 
young,” answered Tar- 
sicius, “the pagans will 
not harm me. They will 
not suspect that I am 
carrying the Blessed Sac- 
rament and I can safely 
take it to the prison. Oh. 

; i al I beg you, holy Father, 

« r. - do not refuse me this 

| id 4 great honor.” Tears 
ee Bagh glistened in the boy’s 
eee Os ari at eyes, and his cheeks 

Jesus, the lover of children, blesses and glowed with fervent emo- 

embraces the little ones. tion as he. said. thee 
words. Again he stretched forth his hands lovingly, and his plea was so 
fervent and earnest that the priest could not refuse. Taking the Blessed 
Sacrament, and wrapping It carefully in a linen cloth, he placed It 
in the hands of Tarsicius and said: “Be mindful, Tarsicius, of the great 
Treasure which is being entrusted to your weak hands. Avoid all 
public places, and remember that you dare not permit the Holy of 
holies to fall into the hands of the pagans. Will you faithfully guard 
the Body of the Lord?” 

“T will rather die than be robbed of my Lord and God,” answered 
Tarsicius. Then, concealing the precious Treasure upon his breast 
beneath the folds of his tunic, he set out with joyful and reverent step 
to accomplish his holy task. To be continued 
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VIRTUE FOR JULY: July is one of the hottest months of the year. 
It will be very pleasing to Jesus if you try to bear the heat without 
complaining and offer it to Him as an act of love. Sometimes, too, 
when you are very thirsty, wait a little before taking a drink and 
offer this act of self-denial for love of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, 
who thirsts for souls. 


ASPIRATION: O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood 
of Jesus Christ, in expiation for my sins and for the wants of Holy 
Church. (100 days indulgence each time.) 


Little Lovers from Many States 
Eucharistic Knights 


Francis B. Becker 
Thomas Casey 
James Collins 
John Collins 
William Collins 
Cleo Haas 

Daniel Haas 
John Heimes, Jr. 
John D. Kelly 


Emma L. Burkhardt 
Rosemary Butler 
Theresa Butler 
Betty Ann Collins 
Mary Collins 
Lucille Haas 
Margaret Heimes 


Betty J. Hildebrandt 


Mary T. Huber 
Agnes Kempter 
Barbara Kempter 
Edith Koopman 
Ethel Koopman 
Hyacinth Lammers 
Lorraine Lemmer 
Delphine Lemmer 
Theresa Lemmer 
Barbara R. McCall 


Doris Mary McCall 


Doris McKernan 
Gertrude McKernan 


Chicago, Ill. 
Spencer, Nebr. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Fordyce, Nebr. 
Fordyce, Nebr. 
Centerville, Ia. 
Pine Plains, N. Y. 


Patrick Mattingly 
John Ed. Richard 
Robert Rivard 
Richard Schuster 
Joseph Stewart 
Edward Stewart 
Richard Trudeau 
Robert Trudeau 


Eucharistic Handmaids 


Dayton, O. 
Ridgefield, N. J. 
Ridgefield, N. J. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Fordyce, Nebr. 
Centerville, Ia. 
Morril, Nebr. 
Newark, N. J. 
Denver, Colo. 
Denver, Colo. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Hartington, Nebr. 
Edgar, Wis. 
Edgar, Wis. 
Edgar, Wis. 

Los Angeles, Cal. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 


Isabelle McKernan 
Marian McKernan 
Priscilla McKernan 
Louise Mattingly 
Mary Mattingly 
Rita Mattingly 
Elizabeth Meyer 
Mary Jane Meyer 
Margaret Molony 
Dolores Quinones 
Frances Quinones 
Anne Richard 
Mary Grace Richard 
Ida Mae Rivard 
Effie Schuster 
Isabel Schuster 
Rosalie Schuster 
Theresa M. Stewart 
Florence E. Suss 
Evelyn Tournier 
Violet Trudeau 





Tipton, Ind. 
Portland, Ore. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Pilot Grove, Mo. 
Danbury, Conn. 
Danbury, Conn. 
Oconto Falls, Wis. 
Oconto Falls, Wis. 


Kenmore, N. Y. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Tipton, Ind. 
Tipton, Ind. 
Tipton, Ind. 


McKees Rocks, Pa. 
McKees Rocks, Pa. 


Bernard, Ia. 
Delano, Pa. 
Delano, Pa. 
Portland, Ore. 
Portland, Ore. 
Kenmore, N. Y. 
Pilot Grove, Mo. 
Pilot Grove, Mo. 
Pilot Grove, Mo. 
Danbury, Conn. 
Pt. Pleasant, N. Y. 
Lisbon Falls, Me. 
Oconto Falls, Wis. 
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Sacred Heart Library 


7 booklets, 50 cents 








under every trial are promised to those who are fervent ven- 

erators of the Sacred Heart. Though the month of June is 
dedicated in a special manner to the honor of the Sacred Heart, the 
loving Heart of our Savior deserves a share in our devotions throughout 
the year, and particularly on the first Friday of each month. 


Begin this month to show special honor to the Sacred Heart and 
you will soon experience the fulfillment of the wonderful promises 
made by our Lord to St. Margaret Mary. These booklets offer many 
helpful suggestions on how to practice this devotion and contain many 
beautiful reflections and prayers: — 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 


Treats of the love of God as manifested in the various mysteries 
of our Faith, and our means of returning His love. 10¢ 


Come, Let Us Adore 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament longs for 
our loving adoration. This booklet is composed entirely of 
beautiful prayers in honor of the Loving and Outraged Heart. 
Excellent for Visits and First Friday devotions. 10¢ 


Enthronement of the Six Discourses on the 
Sacred Heart Enthronement 


Two booklets on the grace-giving devotion of the Enthronement 
of the Sacred Heart in the home, explaining how to perform the 
Enthronement and its marvelous benefits; the latter relates in- 
spiring incidents in the experience of Father Matheo, the apostle 
of the Enthronement. Each, 10¢ 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
Booklet of prayers, containing Sacred Heart Mass, litanies, acts 
of consecration, novena and other beautiful prayers. 5¢ 


Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


Explains the origin and object of these devotions, their beauty 
and value, and how to practice them. Also suitable reflections 
and prayers for each. 5¢ 


Message of the Sacred Heart 
A touching plea from the Sacred Heart for a return of love from 
His creatures. 3 booklets for 10¢ 


(Single copies as marked; postage extra.) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Gir necessary for every state of life, in every need and 





# Spiritual Food for July #& 


“Your booklets on various spiritual subjects have done me 
untold good. I am preparing a little library of spiritual reading 
and know of nothing in either small or large books that can be 
compared with your booklets.” Mr. F.D.R. 

“Finding your booklets very delightful and devotional for 
private reading, as well as for visits to the Blessed Sacrament, I am 
enclosing remittance to cover all the booklets listed."" Mr J. B. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
This booklet explains in simple, appealing language, the 
motives, excellence and manner of venerating the Precious 
Blood, which is one of the most sublime and grace-giving 
devotions recommended by Holy Church. Contains the 
Mass of the Precious Blood and many prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to the Holy Face 

Touching reflections on the Holy Face in the various stages 
of our Lord's life; the veil of Veronica; saints devoted to 
the Holy Face; Mass devotion and many prayers. 5¢ 
Jubilee Year of Redemption 

A very practical and helpful explanation of the Jubilee 
and the manner of gaining the Jubilee indulgences. Also 
contains Mass of the Passion, Stations and other prayers. 5¢ 


Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 
A very consoling booklet, designed to inspire confidence in 
the goodness of God. Shows how confidence touches the 
Heart of our Savior and wrings from It miracles of grace; 
also, the joy and peace resulting from a life surrendered to 
the will of God. Prayers. 5¢ 
Good St. Ann (Feast, July 26th) 
Her dignity as mother of the Blessed Virgin and grand-par- 
ent of our Lord; miraculous favors through her intercession; 
model and patron of Christian mothers; many prayers. 5¢ 
St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (Feast of Patronage, July | 1th) 
Powerful patron of a happy death and helper in various 
necessities. Sketch of his life, miracles, glorious death. His 
Jubilee Medal, its merits and efficacy. Prayers. 10¢ 
Eucharistic Miracles 
This booklet relates wonderful incidents connected with the 
Blessed Sacrament. Many prayers. 10¢ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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